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Role Play 
Author's Notes: 
| was playing around with a prompt generator when the perfect prompt for these two came up: 


Stone and Jerry are trying to roleplay in the bedroom, but Stone keeps pointing out plot holes in the scenario 
that Jerry suggested. 


"Let me see if I've got this straight -" 

"Baby, it's been a long time since you've had anything straight," Jerry snickered, 
‘| mean your little fantasy." 

‘It's not a fan" 


Stone looked over his glasses at his husband. 


"Okay, it's a fantasy." 

"You want me to be your tutor: 

"Yeah" 

"What subject?" 

"Kt doesn't matter 

"Yes, it does. What if its something | don't know a lot about?" 

"Stone, you're not actually going to be tutoring’ 

"Yeah, but | mean it has to be realistic, doesn't if?" 

"Okay, fine. Math 

Stone made a face. "I don't really remember math. | mean in college, that would be like calculus and shit, right?" 
"Kt doesn't matter: 

He gave him that look again 

Jerry sighed. “Fine .." he glanced around the room before his face lit up. “Environmental science” 
Stone grinned, "Yeah. Yeah, that's better.” 

The blonde handed Stone a tie and one of his few suit jackets. 

"Why do | have to wear a tie and a jacket if lm just a tutor? 

"You're a nerd" 

oa 

"So nerds wear ties." 

And what are you?" 

"Im like „the star quarterback who needs to pass the class to keep playing’ 


"You play football?" 


"Yeah, | play football” 

"Not with those bad shoulders, you dont. 

"Stone!" 

"Okay, what are you wearing? Don't tell me you have a football uniform around here?" 

"l have a few jerseys in the closet" 

"Yeah, | know. You break one out every Sunday." 

‘| like football, but we're getting off track here." 

Stone nodded. "Okay, star football player and nerdy tutor. Got it” 

After they changed into their costumes, Jerry and Stone sat at their dining room table, looking at the 
Environmental Science coursework at UW on Jerry's laptop. Stone's idea for something realistic. Jerry thought 
if it was up to Stone, he'd go buy the textbook, too. 

"Are you studying for the final or writing a research paper or ..2" 

"Uh, let's study for the final.” 

"But the semester just started. It's only September." 

"Stone!" 

"Okay, okay. Fake final. Got it" 


Jerry turned and nuzzled his husband's neck. 


"Hey! Excuse me, we're studying. Do you want to be arrested for sexual harassment? Then you'll definitely 


never play football again" He grinned and pointed at the computer screen "Besides, this is highly unethical’ 
Jerry groaned. "That's what makes it a fantasy. | want to seduce the sexy, little nerd" 

"Why didn't you just say that?" 

"Oh, my god" He bent forward and lightly banged his forehead on the table. "Stoney, please. 


"You can't just attack the tutor. You said you wanted to seduce the tutor. | mean | don't know if a gay, nerdy 


science guy is gonna be into a boneheaded jock, but sure. Let's try it" 
‘lm a jock. You're into me, aren't you? And who said anything about being boneheaded?" 


"You're a jock?" Stone looked up at the ceiling. "Huh. So playing golf every other weekend with Fat Tony and Lou 
and the guy with the fake hip is considered being a jock? Well, | guess at your age ..” 


Jerry groaned and covered his face with one hand. 


